



Lottes Labours loHl 

Enter Braggart, j 

Brag, Sweet Maieftie Vouehfafc roe. 

Qu. Was that H eft ot 

^Dnm. T he worihie Knight of Troy. 

Brag. I will knfe thy royall finger, and take leaue, 

I am a Voratie I haucVow’d to Iaquenetta to hold the Plough 
farherfweet loue three yeares. But moft efteeroed greatnelTe 
will you hear e the Dialogue that the two Learned men haue 
compiled . in praife of. the O wle and the Cuckow ? It Iliould 
haue followed in the end of our fhew. 

Kin. Call them forth quickely, we will doe fo« 

Brag. Holla, approach. 

Enter all. 

This file is Hierns , Winter. 

This Very the Spring : the one maintained by the O wle, 
Th’otherby the Cuckow. 

Ver t begin. 

The Song. 

WhenDafies pied, and Violets blew. 

And Cuckow- buds of yellow hew : 

And Ladie-froockes all filucr white. 

Doe paint the Medowes with delight. , . 

The Cuckow then on euery tree , 

Mockes married men, for thus frogs he, 

Cuckow. 

Cuckow, Cuckow : O word of feare, 

Vnpleafing to a married eare. 

WhenShepheardspipcon Oaten ftrawes, 

Andmerrie Larkes are Ploughmens clockes : 

When Tuttles tread and Rookes and Dawes, 

And Maidens bleach their fummer Smockes : 

The Cuckow then on euery tree 
Mockes married men for thus fings he, 

Cuckow. 

Cuckow, Cuckow : O word of fcare, 

Vnpleafing to a married eare , 
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T- • tones labour slofl. 

Winter. 

Whenlfides hang by the wall,’ 

And Duke the Shepheard blowes his naile j 
And tom beares Logges into the hall. 

And Milke comes frozen home in paile .• 
When blood is nipt, and waies be fowle. 
Then nightly fings the flaring Owle 
Tu-whit to- who. 

A merrie note. 

While greafie lone doth keele the pot. 

•When all aloud the winde doth blow, 

'And coifing drownes the Parfons faw : 

And birds fit brooding in the fnow. 

And Marrians nofe lookes red andraw .* 
When roafled Crabs hiffc in the bowle. 

Then nightly fings the flaring Owle, 
Tu-whit ro- who s 
A merrie note. 

While greafie lone doth keele the pot. 

Brag. The words of Mercuric, 

Arc harlh after the fongs of Apollo t 
you that way ; we this way. 
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